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Abysmal Brute
By JACK LONDON
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PROLOGUE.
s few authors living today have
tha forea and directness, the

strength and of Iiarnd.Jil.a,
fva of Jack London. This ncv

novel is one of his best. It is a
story of the prize ring, a real
man's story, bi and vigorous
and thrilling. Dshind the tense
life, the excitement of the figut
itself, one can s
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t
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win U.enaon neyoua.
tt tha crookedness, the devioa
ways of the keen wilted men rsho
stage the big fiiht and reap the
profits. More th:,n ih:s. one csn
see the soul tf the Abys-
mal Brute one of the
sirangest, mot human and fc.s-Cinati-

characters L'tndcn has
ever drawn, a bru:rcr who is a
scholar at well, who is honest ,

and clean and up to
the moment of I. is disillusion- -

mcnt a cms section
of a strange rf American
life.

CHAPTER I.

S'l I'I'.K.M"!: ran t!;rr:;::i his
SQ.M ::r :!nd r:: i.i'y. Aa

- ::: .!e a :i i.:ier ft prize
t: i: ;;!- - !:e ij : n I

tariow- - l:.:r:e iirres-t.:i ln'e
Xvery era:.k. t. near ;rt and

seemed tu Uave Ideas to Impart

From

What

..ffers

the sLin of lyijrhed negro anJ
withered ami suu drl.-- d. cut

from the body a white man founJ
!d Death be wa cf opinion

never again postman
trlng blm could
ilm.
I Iiut this he opened a letter
that te a second time, put away
Jin bis and out for a third
reading. It was some
'on heard of in Siskiyou

and It ran:
Sam Sou don't know ma. axcapt

oooia aftar my tlma.
'ind I'va bean out tfca loo tlma.

'. Bat.'taVa It from ma. I ala't baan aaleop.
,J't tha whola irama. and I'va

from tlma Kal Auftnan
I out your handlln

liaison, and I taia It yoi'ra tha
thine ta tha llna of that arar

! ajc.6owa tha.iilKa. ..

f
and

I eot proposition for yon. 1 nt the
unknown that ever lnU'wl

TMi ain't con. tha ot1a
What do you think of a huUy ttpa
tha acnlea at t!u flhtln wetaht.
ta twantr-tw- o jaara old and can bit
kick twlea aa hard aa my boat avarT

Thnta htni. my boy. Toun Pat
thata tha nam ball f.ht under. !'

It all out. Now. tha baat thlna
flrat train and coroayou oan do bit tha

up tnera.
I brad him. and 1 train ad Mm. All that

I arar had In my head I"a bammarad Into
hla. And tnayoo you won't baliaTO It. but
bc'a added to tt. Hee a born flbter. Ha a

a. wondar at Uma an dtatanoa. Ha Juat
knows to tfca aacond tha Inch,
ho don't bavo to think about It all.
Ula el Inch Jolt la mora tho raal alaap
madlotno than tho full arm ewin of moat

Talk aboot tha bopa of tha wblta raoa.
Thla la him. Coma and taka a paap.
TVhao jrou wae mM(ln( Jeflfrlaa you
waa craav about hunttna-- .

Coma alone and I'll 1ra you aoma raal
hentmc and that will maka your
tnortnc plcturo look Ilka SV centa.
I'll aand Toun Pat out with you. 1 ain't
abla to ret around. Thafa why J m aond-to- a'

for you.
I waa going to manatra him but

It ain't no uaa. I'm all In and likely to
paaa out any tlma. So ret a mora on. 1

want you to tnanara him. Thera'a a for-
tune In It for both of you. but 1 want to
draw up tho contract. Toura truly.

t1IETTON.
Stnbenr waa puzzled. It aeetBf

n trie rao of It. a Joke the men In
fighting game were notorious JoU-e- r

enj tie tried to discern the due
band of Corbett or the bis friendly
paw of Fltxslmuona In the screed be-

fore him. But if wee genuine, be
knew It worth looking Into.

Tat tendon was before bis time,
as a cub, he bnd once swa

Old Pat spar at the benefit for Jack
Deiupsey. Even then be was called
"Old" Pat and had been of the
ring for years. He hud antedated Sul-

livan In the old prize ring
rules, though his last fading
had been put up uuder the incoming
Marinls of rules.

What rinff follower did not of
Pat Ulendon? though few were alive
who bud seen bim in his prime, and
there were not many more who bud
seen him nt all.

Tet hi name had come down in the
history of the ring, and snorting
wrirer's lexicon was complete without

rugged vitality fjne

in'o

know

No nj:iu was honored higher, and
yet he hsd i.ever r.ttalued

honors- - He lind been
and had tt-e- known as the unlucky

I

25,

And
wn that Of

"You when

a

I

State

the

in the
be hU heels an

didn't

be that

one on

At
store--

Kour time he all ; opened tht
championship, an J e.n h time be ' trail. yoo:

e reading j13, to There was I at uvea out iou

himself,

innocent

veritable
pf.csc

.t
a

a

would

a

a

a

fiahlnr

unfortunate

postmaster

the in the b:ire. I'm n- - stage at which
-( win-n- . the he forty miles which was a

l;a l cl.ai: gt.ing. snnp-- j camp. From on horseback,
hi own f rearm. rode up Autelope cross-l.-i- n

I the Tl: i:m s. a!.ut ! el divide to Bear creek.
'.x liv-h- rising tide, hu broke a ' lived somewhere
o a sXnsif a I The peoile Alpine

Kvht. In Tex.is. tx. there was the I Ve. there was young Pat. The
rever t ! d::y wiien j storekeeper seen him. He

ii e l.ro':e j:ist he bis man i been Deer back,
a!l cert.i:i:ty, j 0'.i Put in an nppearauce

Ai.il i:r. i !y. t'.icre was the rlht In I year. his
t!i" !i::i:i'' j store paid by

r. !:e:i be wan j was a strange old
fr.ivi !y n gun ; was all the storekeeper
r:.:n f : referee l:ic!..! jy small j knew, but folks Alpine could

.
t;'!'i-:it- e tt Pat ;ieuin t give final directions.

n't'ide:ii th::t fiiht. looked good
w!ien he li-- i 1 bis man cold I doubt there was a Clen- -

I n right I the d"ii. as old one. out
tl:e s!:ir .li'Mlt,

e witinr-s-.

the calmly
fouling.

every p"rliiig eJ- -

p.-rt- . un ! the whole P'rt!ng world
k:;i w there had been no foul

Yet. nil Glendon
had abide by the decision of

to blra. the abided it
. d re tl.rifa li!s life to , fls with the rest of his bad
milder thri-r.t- . stu-- as In the j u,-k-

.

Jmnt of h:s fare, from ral Lit foot , Thu wn!, ,..lt both-fetlahe- s

to Iii' tr horseshoes, fruiu j erej s:t.er s whether not
Jerka?er bids the .garter wrlttt. tne inter. it

a million of liroi.onsilile nobod- - j jwritwn with him.
Jes. he Lnew the h..'.- - run f sur- - , -- what's of Glendon?"
prise of t:. mail In his time j j;.I(.Q W3H KWtnK , n sports
liaviiig rereiVed II razor m.i.ie ltll.,t ,,;,... Nolxxlv Seemed to know.
from
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dinLy He carried

Some be must be dead,
knew positively. The fight editor

of dally looked op the rec-
ords and was able state that his
death not been noted. It from
Tim that be got a clew

"Sure an be ain't dead." said Dono
van. "How could that bo a man of
his make that never boozed or blew

He made money and. what's
more, be saved Invested
Dldn t be have three saloons at one
time? wasn't be makln' slathers
of with them when be sold out?

"Now that thlnkln. that was the
time I laid eyes on hitn be

sold tbem out wns all
years nnd more ago. wife bad Just
died. I met blm beadln for ferry.
Where sport? saya L 'It'a

me tor says be. Tt quit
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Coodbr. Tim. roe boy.' I've never

him from day to this.
course lie ain't dead."

his wife died did he
hare anr chlldrrn7" querloa

"One. little baby. He was luggln'
It In his arms Mint T day-- "

"Was It a boyT"
"How should be knowln'?"
It was then that Sum

Tho Fight Editor Was Abla to
That His Death Had Sean Noted.

reached a and that night
fouud him In a Pullman speeding to-

ward wilds of California.
was dropped off the ver-lar.-d

at Deer Iick morn-
ing, and kicked for
hour before the saloon Its
doors.

No. the saloon keeper know
anything about ne'-
er heard of him. and If was in
part of the country he must be out

somewhere. Neither h:id the
hanger ever benrd of

the hotel the same Ignorance
and it was not until the

but won the heavy- - fce'i'er and up
wei-l- it 5tulener struck the Oh.

in jervi-- d it.
In Siin took tue Alpine, was

I.::y. nt moment and logging
the p'onshlp he Alpine,
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ciii isi had not put

five He bought supplies
M: pavilion In San I'rnn- - a: the and always

secretly Jobbeil and he white haired
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That right the manager spent at the

logging camp of Alpine, and early the
following morning he rode a moun-
tain cay use up Antelope valley. He

&r.a
"Jeffries could 'a' worried tha young un

a bit."

.

rod ovtt to divide and dows Bear
creek. He rode all day through the
wildest, roughest country he bad ever
seen, and at aunset turned up Pinto
valley on a trail ao stiff and narrow
that more than once be elected to get
off and walk.

It waa 11 o'clock when he dismount
ed before a log cabin and was greeted
by the baying of two huge deerbounds.
Then Pat Glendon opened the door, fell
on bis neck and took him In.

I knew ye'd come, Sam. me boy."
said Pat. the while be limped about.
building a fire, boiling coffee and fry-
ing a bear steak. Tue young un ain't
bom the night. We was gettin' short
of meat, and be went out about sun-
down to pick up a deer. Bat I'll say
no mora. Walt till ye see blm. He'll
be borne In tbe mora, and Mien yon ran
try bim out There's tbe gloves. Out
wait till ye see blm.

"As for me, I'm finished. Eighty-on- e

come next January an pretty good for
an P.ut I never wasted me- -

telf. Sam. nor kept late hours an' burn-
ed tbe candle nt all ends. I had a
dashed good caudle nn made tbo most
of It, as you'll grant at lookln at me.
And Pre taught tbe same to the young
un. What do you think or a lad or
twenty-tw- o that's never had a drink lu
bis life cor tasted tobacco? That's
blm.

"He's a giant, and he's lived natural
all bis days. Wait Mil be takes you
out afu deer. He'll break your heart
(ruvellu. laht hlui a carryiu the out

fit and s big buck deer belike, lie's
child of the open air an" winter nor
summer has be slept under a roof. The
open for blm. as 1 taught him.

"The one thing that worries me is
bow be ll take to sleepln' In bouses an'
bow he'll stand the tobacco smoke In
the ring. TIs a terrible thing, that
smoke, when you're fighting hard an
gaspln' for air. But no more. Sam, me
boy. You're tired an sure should be
sleepln. Wait till you see blm. that's
all. Wait till you see blm."

Uut the garrulousness of age was, on
old Pat, and It was long' before be per-
mitted Sfubener's eyes to close.

"He can run a deer down with bis
own legs, that young un. he broke
out again. " TIs the dandy tralnin'
for the lungs, the hunter's life. He
don't know mocb of else, though he's
read a few books at times an' poetry
stuff. He's Just plain pure natural, as
you'll see when you clap eyes on him.
He's got the old Irish strong In him.

"Sometimes, the way he moons about,
it's thlnkln' strong I am that he be-

lieves in the fairies and such like. He's
a nature lover if ever there was one.
an he's afeard of cities. He's read
about them, but the biggest he was
ever In was Deer Lick. He misllked the
many people, and his report was tGat
they'd stand weedin' out. That was
two years agone the first and the last
time he's seen a locomotive and a train
of cars.

"Sometimes it's wrong I'm thlnkln I
am, bringln him up a natural, its
given blra wind and stamina and the
strength of wild bulls. No city grown
man can have a look-i- n against him.
I'm willin' to grant that Jeffries at bis
best could 'a' worried the young un a
bit but only a bit. The young un
could 'a' broke bim like a straw. An'
be don't look It. That's the everlasting
wonder of It He's only a fine seem-
ing young husky; but it's the nnaliry
of his muscle that's different But wait
till ye see him. that's all.

"A strange liking the boy bas for
posies. Jn" little meadows, a hit of pine
with the moon beyond, wind- - sunsets
or the sun o' morns from thetop of o!i
Ba'Idy. An he has a hankerin for the
drnwln o' pitchers of things, an' of
spouting about 'Lucifer or night' from
the poetry books be got from the red
beaded school teacher.

'But 'tis only his yonngness. He'll
settle down to the game once we get
him started, but watch out for
grouches when it first comes to iivin'
in a city for bim.

" GOOD thing; he's woman shy.

A
CHAPTER

They'll not bother blm forJ
fe was.t to I . .

an' of j

them bus he seen at that 'Twas the
schoolteacher over at Samson's Flat
that put the poetry stuff In his head.
She was clean daffy over the young
"un, an he never

A warm haired girl was not a
mountain In century

lands an as time went by she
was fair desperate, an" the way she
went after him was shameless. An'
what d'ye think tbe boy did when be
tumbled to It? He was scared as a
jnckrabbit-- He took blankets an am
munition an hiked for tall timber.

"Not for a month did I lay eyes on
him, an' then he sneaked in after dark
ami was gone In the morn. Nor would
he as much as peep at her letters.
'Burn "em,' he said. An" burn 'em I

did: Twice she rode over on a cayuse
all tbe way from Samson's Flat, an' I
was sorry for the young creature. She
wns fair hungry for the boy. and she
looked it in her face. An' at the end
of three months she gave up school
nn' went back to own country, an
then it wns that the boy came home
to the shack to live again.

ha' been the ruination of
many a good lighter, but I hey won't be
of hlni. lie blushes like a girl if any
thing young In skirts looks nt htm a
second time or too long on the first
one. An they all look at him. But
when he fights, when he fights! It's
the old savage Irish th.it flares In
blm. an' drives the fists of bim.

. "Not thnt he goes off his base. Don't
walk away with that At my best I
was never as cool as be. 1 misdoubt
'twas the wrath of me thnt brought
tbe accidents. But he's a iceberg
ne's hot an' cold at tbe one time, a
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live wire In an Ice chest."
Stubener was dozing when the old

man's mumble aroused him. He listen-

ed drowsily.
I made a man o' blm! I mnde a man

o'!blm. with the two fists of him. an
the upstanding legs of blm. an' the
straight seeln' eyes. And I know the
game In my head, an I"re kept up
with the times and the modern
changes. The crouch?

'Sure, he knows all the styles an
economies. lie never moves two Inches
when an Inch and a half will do the
turn. And when he wants he can
spring like a buck kangaroo. Infight-ln'- ?

Wait till you see. Better than bis
outGghtin'. and he could sore n' spar-
red with Peter Jackson an' outfooted
Corbett In his best I tell you. I've
taught 'm It all. to the Inst trick, and
he's Improved on the tenchln. He's
a fair genius at the game.

"An he's had plenty of husky moun-

tain men to try out on. I gave him
the fancy work nnd they gave him the
sliiggin. Nothing shy or delicate about
them.. Roarln' bulls an' big griKly
bears, that's what they are. when It
comes to buggln' in a clinch or swing-in- "

roughlike lu the rushes. An' be
plays with 'em. d'ye hear me?
ne plays with them, like you an me
would play with little puppy dogs."

Another time Stubener awoke, to
bear the old man mumbling:

- 'TIs the funny tiiinlc he don't take
fightin seriously. It's that easy to
bim be thinks it play. But wait till
he's tapped a swift one. That's al- l-
wait An you 11 see 'm throw on tne
Juice in that cold storage plant of his
an turn loose prettiest scientific
wnllopin' that ever yon laid eyes on."

In the shivery gray of mountain
dawn Stubener was routed from his
blankets by old Pat

"He's comln up the trail now," was
the hoarse whisper. "Out with ye on
take your first peep at Une biggest
fightin' man the ring bos ever seen, or
will ever see In a Miousand years
again."

The manager peered through the
open door, rubbing Uie sleep from his
heavy eyes, and saw a young giant
walk into the clearing. In one band
was a rifle, across his shoulders a
heavy deer, under which be moved as
if it were weightless.

He was dressed roughly In blue over-

alls and woolen shirt, open at the
throat Coat he bad none, and on bis
feet instead of brogans were mocca-
sins. Stubener noted that his walk
was smooth and catlike, without sug
gestion of his 220 pounds of weight to
which that of the deer was added.

The fight manager was impressed
from the first glimpse. Formidable
the young low certainly but"He can bring himself

understand the creatures, few

she

"Wonien

had

and unusualness of bim. He was
new type, something different from the
run of fighters.

He seemed a creature of the wIH.
more a nlgnt roaming ngure irom
some old fairy story or folk tale than

girl, but from down the a twentieth youth
flat

her

the

A thing Stubener quickly discovered
was that young Pat wns not much of a
talker. He acknowledged old Pat's In-

troduction with a grip of the hand, but
without speech, nnd silently set to
work at building tbe fire and getting
breakfast

To his father's direct questions he
answered in monosyllables, as. for In
stance, when asked where he had pick
ed up the deer.

"South fork." was all he vouchsafed
"Eleven miles across the mountains.'

the old man esposlted pridefully to
Stubener, "an a trail tbat'd break
your heart."

Breakfast consisted of black coffee.
sour dough bread and an Immense
quantity of bear meat broiled over the
coals. Of this the young fellow ate
ravenously, and Stubener divined that
both the Glendons were accustomed to
an aluiost straight meat diet

Old Pat did all tbe talking, though it
was not till the meal was ended that
be broached the subject be had at
heart

"Pat boy," be began, "you know
who the gentleman Is?"

Young Pat nodded and cast a quick,
comprehensive glance at tbe manager.

well, he'll be takin' you away with
him and down to San Francisco."

I'd sooner stay here, dad," waa the
answer.

Stubener felt a prick of disappoint
ment It was a wild goose chase aft
er alL .This was no fighter, eager and
fretting to be at it His huge brawn
counted for nothing. It was nothing
new. It was the big fellows that
usually had the streak of fat

But old Pat's Celtic wrath flnred ur
and bis voice was harsh with com
mand.

Vou'll go down to the cities an'
fight, me boy. That's what I've train- -

Would Wake Up At Night and cd J'ou for an ya'n dt 't

scalp.

Man,

All right" was the unexpected re
sponse, rumbled apathetically from the
deep chest

"And fight like : ," the old man
added.

Again Stubener felt disappointment
at the absence of flash and fire in the
young man's eyes as he answered:

"All right When do we start?"
"Oh. Sam. here, bell be wantin a

little hunt In' and to fish a bit as well
as to try you out with the gloves."

He looked at Sam. who nodded.
Suppose you strip and give ni a

taste of your quality."
An hour later Sam Stubener bnd his

eyes opened. An himself, a
heavyweight nt that, be was even n
better Ju:ige of fighters, and never had
he seen one strip to like advantage.

ee the softness of blm.' old Pnf
chanted. " Tis the true stuff. Look
nt the slope of the shoulders an' themngs or ninr.. Clean, all clean, to the
last nrop nn ounce of him. You're !

iookin nt a mnn. Sam. the like of
which was never seen before. Not a
muscle of him hound.
So weight lifter or Sandow exercise

artist there. See the fat snnkes of j

muscles soft Bn' lazvllke.
Walt till you see them fliishln' like u
strikln rattler. He's good for forty
rounds this blessed Instant or a hun-
dred. Go to It! Time!"

They weut to It. for three minute
rounds with a minute rests, and Sam
StulMtier wua Immediately undeceived

Here was uu streak of fat. no '.''a- -
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thy. only a lazy, good natured play of
gloves and tricks, with a brusque stiff-
ness and harsh sharpness in tbe con-

tacts that he knew belonged only to
the trained and InstincUve fighting
man.

"Easy, now. easy," old Pat warned.
"Sam's not the man he used to be."

This nettled Sam. as it was intend-
ed to do, and he played his most fa-
mous trick and favorite punch a feint
for. a clinch and a right rip to the
stomach. But. quickly as it was deliv-
ered young Pat saw it and. though it
landed, his body was going nwny.

Tbe next Ume his body did not go
away. As the rip started he moved
forward and twisted bis left hip to
meet It It .was only a matter of sev
eral inches, yet it blocked tbe blow.

thereafter, try as he would.
Stubener's gloves got no farther than
that hip.

be

And

Stubener had roughed it with big
men in bis time, and. in exhibition
bouts, had creditably held bis own.
But there was no holding bis own
here.

i"oung Tat played with him. and In
the clinches made him feel as power-
less as a baby. landing on him seem- -

u '

Old Pat's Celtic Wrath Flared Up.

Ingly at will, locking nnd blocking
with masterful acenracy and scarcely
noticing or acknowledging bis exist-
ence.

Half the time young Pat seemed to
spend In gazing off and out at the
landscape in a dreamy sort of way.
And right here Stubener made anoth
er mistake. He took for a trick of
old Pat's training, tried to sneak in a
short arm jolt found his arm in a
lightning lock and bad both his ears
cuffed for his pains.

'The instinct for a blow, the old
man chortled. "TIs not put on. I'm
teliln' you. He Is a wist, ne knows
a blow without the lookln'. when It
starts an' where, the speed an' space
an niceness of tt An 'tis nothlns
I ever showed him. 'Tis iusplratloa.
XJe was so born."'

Once In a clinch the tight manager
heeled his glove on young I'nt's mouth, i

nd there whs Just n hint of vicious
ness in the manner of doing it A mo-
ment later. In the next clinch. Sum re
ceived the heel of tho other's glove on
his own mouth.

There was nothing snapnv about it

3

L.. .,J " ' ',u "" -

a

It

but the pressure, stolidly lazy as ft
was. put his head back till tbe Joton
cracked, and for tbe moment te
thought bis neck was broken. He
slacked bis body and dropped bis inm
in token that the bout was over, frit
Uie instant release and staggered cleat

"He'll-be- 'II do."' he gasped, looklni
the admiration be lacked the breath tt
utter.

tTo Be Continued Next Wedneslay.)

Infmmatory Rheumatism Quiektj
Relieved.

Morton L. HE1 of Lebanon. InL
Eays: "My wlit had Inflammatory

ucuiuaiuui au cti ill uaui AQQ d

Joint; her suffering was terrible ani
her body and face ere swollen al-

most beyond recognition; had bees
in bed for six weeks and bad eight
physicians, but received no benefit
until she tried Dr. Detchon's Relief

lor Rheumatism. It gave immediate
relief aud she was able to walk In

three days. am sure it saved her
life." oold by Otta Grotjan, 1501 Sec-

ond avenue. Rock Island, and Gmst

Schlegel & Son. 220 Second stree.
Davenport (Adv.)

Your Sioinaeh Bed?

JUST THY ONE DOSE cf
R'Sayr's Wonderful Stomach Remedy

and Be Convinced That Yob Can

Be Rsstored Ta Health .

I Wonderful
(Stomach Vjtmoiy
Tot Sale Hert- -

'ii..'

EL. :r- -- tZtWJ- -

Vu nr? nnt n'-pt- l to tnte Mayr "'fal Stomach Remedy for reks ard mOTtil

biore vou receive anv benefit onedise a a3
allv required t. cunvin-.- the tnort kep;!i
sufferer cf Stomach Ailments that ths
re.neuv should restore anyone so afflicttO tj
crxxt health. Mayr Vronderlml J Z

Remedy has been by many thousands
people throiitho-.i- t the lanl. It has rowK
health and haeoinett to sufferer icho hid Of

paired of evr he tj ar.d who nowpr
cla m it nWoniltnul Keiredy aid are orrnl
others who tn.iy be MiUVrinjc with 5'onot
Liver and Intestinal Atlmer.t to fry it
vou. Mayr'm Wonderful Stomach Rmmeay a
different tlma tt:ot medicines that are pat s
the market for the various stomach 'tcT!:
is rca'dv in a class tv itself, and on oosew
more to convmce the most skeptical son""
than tons of other medicines. Kesuits fronn"
dose wdl arna.e and the benefits are rn'1
natural, as it acts on the source ana foumJa--

of these ailments, removing- the poisonous
tarrh and bile accretions, and allanng ,,het"'L
lvinff chrome mii.immation m the al:mra.r
and intestinal tract, rendering the
septic- -. Just trvonedose of Mayr'm wn""'z.
Stomach Remedv-p- nt it to a test todav-- T"

will be overiove I w ith your quick recow
and will hiRliiv rraise it as th ousands of e.ar
tire orssaatlv !o:nS. d for lo 1"

Stomach A:!r.r" Geo. H. Marr.
'."hcm;st. v hi-.- i .; St.. Chica.so. IlL

For sale In ork Ianrt lT Jha
Cross pharmacy. F. O. G. 'I'.-ue- u
1st. Fourth uvc-nu- and
utreet. (Adv.)

We have Houses at $1600
and up. Lots ft $4u aud up.

Farms at ;iU prices. Mre. Accident

and Health Insurance. List, you

prop-Tt- w:th us.

ERIEN & GROOM,
ROOM 301 SAFETY ELDY.

Residence phone: R.
Office phone R. I.

Spring W&ll Pepe&
In the Spring: a youn; mean's fancy gently turns

to thoughts of love, but the house-keeper- s thousMs
usually turn to New Wall Papers.

Call and see our line. We can supply I from
the cheapest to the most expensive.

Estimates furnished on aU kinds cf painticj
and paper hanging.

P. J. LEE
1203 Third Ave. Hocli island

1


